





TWEETY, OU PAL — WOULD YA MIND KEEPIN' A SHARP 
EYE ON MY FRESH BOWL OF MILK? I DON'T WANT 
ANYONE ТО DRINK IT WHILE I'M 




























I'D JUST LIKE TO SEE SOMEONE TWY 
TO DWINK МУ FWIEND BARF'S MILK! 


WELL, WELL! A NICE 
FRESH PAN OF MILK IN 
FRONT OF BARF'S 

















































eM! Сері 
6ι96/ GLUG! 





























THAT PUDDY ТАТ JUST 
NEVER WILL LEARN, 
WILL HE, FOLKS ? 


(ehe!) ¿furTr! 
MAL?! 
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“WARNER BROS. CARTOONS =n 
PRESENT 7 


“% 











a SELECT A ΟΝΕ: 

MAN DETAIL ΤΘ 
‚| ASSIST YOU IN 
“| A MOST IMPORTANT 
| MISSION 















OH,DOODY! AT LAST Ч 
I HAVE A CHANCE TO 
PWOVE MY WORTH AS 







A SERGEANT! 






LET ME SEE...WHO LOOKS LIKE 
A CAPABLE MAN? 
































М 4MMM...NOT THESE FELLOWS! Ei 
І NEED SOMEONE WITH Z/F£ , SPUNK 
AND A CWAVING FOR EXCITEMENT! | ) 





5 AMM...SOUNDS LIKE 

R SES "| SOMEBODY 15 AWAKE! 
© M FA uge PWOBABLY 20/57 
< 1 ! ΤΙ 


DELL COMICS ARE GOOD COMICS 


















THE ΡΟΔΟΥ TAT NO! No! IT CAN'T BE YOU! YOU OF ALL 
=a CREATURES! 
THE X е5 Gy - 2) 
^ / X 


WHY MUST THIS HAPPEN TO ME * 

I'M A GOOD PUSSYCAT! MUST I 

BE PLAGUED BY A TWEETY BIRD 
ALL MY LIFE? 





(RANT, РАМТ!) THAT'S WHY I JOINED THE 
FOREIGN LEGION! JUST TO GET AWAY FROM 


YOU AND FORGET YOU! жүр gi 
е AH, POOR “| 

d PUDDY TAT! 
ريڅ‎ 


wt 


I WILL SEEK SOLACE By ASKING THE 
,, COMMANDER FOR A SIX- MONTH PASS! 


1| PWIVATE SYLVESTER 
Q. PUSSYCAT! MALTI 


ІІ 











WE ARE BWOTHER LEGIONNAIRES ! 
AND AS A WESULT , WE MUST HAVE 
NO PERSONAL FEELINGS ABOUT 
EACH OTHER! 







anyway т 

ORDER YOU TO 

ASSIST ME ON 
А SECRET 


PACK UP JUST ENOUGH "Z"RATIONS FOR 
, ТНЕ TWO ОҒ US TO TWAVEL LIGHTLY ! 
SIESTA! YOU ARE THE ONLY — g 
AVAILABLE PWIVATE ! ; 


WE DON'T OPEN THE } | | HERE WE ARE! 
SEALED ORDERS UNTIL. Hes TO OPEN THE 
WE AWWIVE AT TWENTY- 

EIGHT PALMS! 


THAT'S WIGHT! 
AND WE MUST 
LOSE NO TIME! „ 


THEY SAY HE HAS THE WECIPE TATTOOED ON 
HIS CHEST! MAYBE WE CAN SEE IT WHEN HE 
GOES INTO HIS PWIVATE SWIMMING POOL! 









HE PWIZES THIS PWIZED WECIPE V 
MORE THAN ANY OF HIS OTHER 
TWEASURES ! WE WILL HAVE 
ΤΟ SNEAK UP ON НІМ! 





LET'S SPLIT UP! WE 
MIGHT НАУЕ BETTER 
LUCK THAT WAY! 


CAREFUL! HE 
DOESN'T LIKE 
LEGIONNAIKES ! 


RIGHTO 
RA LIEUTENANT!" 


ef 


THERE / NOW TO FIND 
\ THE SULTAN'S QUARTERS! 





5554 












A CLEVER DISGUISE 
SHOULD DO THE TRICK! 


INSIDE THE 
SULTAN'S 
PALACE... 








THAT MUST BE HIS 
HIGHNESS'S ROOM! 





HOWDY, YOUR HONOR! I'M THE ); 
NEW SLAVE THE AGENCY 
= SENT OVER! 


ALL THROUGH, BOSS * NOW PERCHANCE 25 
A LI'L PLUNGE INTO YOUR PRIVATE 
SWIMMING POOL * 


I'M BEING ATTENTIVE, 
AREN'T 1? 


“OH, THANK Ñ LET ME TIDY UP THY N Emm 
YOU, SIRE! BEARD ,O MASTER! AH! HERE'S THE 
OTT — HMM.. PRIZED RECIPE! 
EL ONE CUP FLOUR... 
47) FOUR EGGS WELL. 
BEATEN... لر‎ 





| ENOUGH or THIS! 
| LET Us BE 2 
ENTERTAINED! / 














I'M THE NEW DANCER THE 


Au! THE LI'L نا‎ 
AGENCY SENT OVER! y 


TWERP MADE IT! 














[ MYSELF UP WEAL 
CLOSE TO THE 
SULTAN ! 





THIS 15 THE N ONE cue ЁСОО... 
GWAND FINALE, ἡ FOUR EGGS WELL 
SULTAN! — BEATEN... ONE 
P ZABLE.SPOONFUL 
OF SALT... 6227... 
8227... AND BAKE IN 
MODERATE OVEN AT 





PRIVATE Ғ// SERGEANT? 
OU'RE BOTH LEGIONNAIRES ! 






OF COURSE! YOU'VE STOLEW 
MY PRIZE BRAMBLE TART /7 
RECIPE! 


I ESPECIALLY WANT THAT FELINE IMPOSTER! 
I HAVE A BOILING POT OF OIL FOR 77 


I'M SUPE THE COMMANDANT WILL. 
BE EXTWEMELY PLEASED WITH OUR 
ME INFALLIBLE MEMORY S SUCCESSFULLY-ACCOMPLISHED 
HAS NEVER LET ME DOWN ) | ; MISSION! 
YET! IGOTITALL RIGHT ҮЙ? : PERCHANCE HE 
HERE IN MY NOGGIN! (e 1 MIGHT REWARD US 


HANDSOMELY! 


IIl τ 4€A-LA-LA-LA-7 Four 665.۱ | oe was гт OWE EOS 
PREPARE, THIS |. ONE TABLESPOON SALT... AND FOUR CUPS OF 
DELIGHTFUL NIBSIE FOR YOU, m = SALT? 


AND Z SHALL 
SUPERVISE! Л 


Ano THE REWARD? 4 [WHAT COULD 
WHAT ELSE 7 24 HAVE GONE 









Bros, Cartoons‏ مر روژ 





I WEESH I COULD PRACTICE 

FIGHTING THE BOOLS AND 
GROW UP TO BE А GREAT 

MATADOR, RAMON ! 










THEN WHY DO YOU NOT 
DO THEES THEENG... 
THEES PRACTICING , 
LITTLE PANCHO? 







PAPACITA HAS FORBIDDEN ME | HE SHOULD I HATE TO ADMIT IT, BUT РАРАСІТА EES МОТ 


TOO SKILLFUL! 









TO.PRACTICE WEETH BOOLS! /KNOW! HEEES 





EET 15 TOO DANGEROUS , BOUNCED 
AROUND THE LOOK! ONE OF THE 
BOOL REENG REECH RANCHERO'S 








LIKE A 
BEAN BAG! 






si! WHY NOT? «| / THESE BOOL HORNS FROM 
EET WEEL NOT BE OVER OUR FIREPLACE WEEL 
DANGEROUS... MAKE THE COW LOOK 
AND EET IS NOT REAL BOOL-ISH ! 










WO ο وز‎ S AT 


^ 
Қы 


Р THEY ARE TIED ОМ! 
START PRACTICING, 
LITTLE PANCHO! 


[uem nh يو خو‎ Mem MUI mm 
- سي‎ 


I COULD WEAR THESE AND CHARGE, 
LITTLE PANCHO ! (SWORT! SNORT!) 


I WEEL GET ` ٢ 
YOUR HORNS! = X NO! EET WOULD 
| 79; y NOT BE THE SAME ! 


THAT KEED OF MINE, ΗΕ 
WANTS TO BE A BOOLFIGHTER 
EEN THE WORST WAY! 


PROFESSION ! FOR YEARS WEETH A Φαβ7/ GOATS ARE EVEN 

I HAVE BEEN BATTLING MORE DANGEROUS THAN BOOLS! 
BOOLS AND NOT ONCE 
HAVE THEY LISTED ME 
ON THE PROGRAM! 


EET 15 A THANKLESS ) 1! ЇГС Gen e PANCHO EES GOING ТО PRACTICE 





RUNS YOU HAVEN'T A CHANCE ! 
YOU ARE HOLDING THE CAPE WRONG 
AND YOU ARE STANDING WRONG! 


QUEEK! GEEVE THE CAPE TO ME! 0095! TRIPPED 
I WEEL KEEP THE GOAT BUSY WHILE FROM GETTING 
YOU AND RAMON ESCAPE! e 2 : BANGED INTO! 





BRAVO! THAT WAS A BRILLIANT PASS, 


SENOR VANILLA! 
THANK YOU, 
SENOR REECH 2 
RANCHERO! 









I DEED NOT KNOW YOU HAD SUCH SKILL ,SUCH GRACI 


I HAVE ALWAYS BEEN 
LOADED WEETH a? 
THOSE ТНЕЕМ65! 3 


SUNDAY YOU WEEL BE THE STAR 
ATTRACTION IN МУ BOOLREENG ! 
YOU WEEL RECEIVE 7ОР 6 








IF EET HAD MOT BEEN FOR YOU AND THAT 
GOAT I WOULD STILL ВЕ А NOBODY — А 
FLUNKY WHO WARMS UP THE BOOLS! 


MY, HOW N SÍ! AND I THANK 
WONDERFUL, Ñ νου, LITTLE 
PAPACITA ! 











NOW THAT I WEEL BE FAMOUS, молу... [AND NOW, FOR OUR SPECIAL ATTRACTION — 
I WEEL PERSONALLY TEACH Y SENOR VANILLA ,A SO-SO BOOLFIGHTER, 
1-9! νου HOW TO FOLLOW EEN MY WEEL NOW FIGHT 2/22У, THE GOAT / 
FOOTSTEPS AND BECOME A , — 
GREAT MATADOR! Е 


EET I$ TOO BAD YOUR 
PAPACITA EES NOT AS 
FAST AS THE FAST ONE 






si! (5,64) "Z WEEL NOT PRACTICE 
FIGHTING WEETH POOLS, COWS, GOATS, 
OR ANYTHING ELSE AGAIN |” 














WARNER BROS. CARTOONS 
PRESENT 


УОШУЕ HEARD OF THE PROGRAM 

"HERO OF THE YEAR," HAVEN'T YOU? 

WELL, YOU CAN HELP ME BECOMEA 
HERO AND WIN THE BIG PRIZE! 





ΝΟ THANKS, 
Puppy TAT! 


GOOD FELLOW! NOW 
HOLLER FOR HELP, 

AND I'LL SAVE YOU 
FROM DROWNING! 







WAITS ГМ NOT GOING 
TO HURT YOU, TWEETY! 
I'M OFFERING YOU 





A وو‎ 7۶ 
DOING WHAT ? 





ΑΝ, DON'T BE THAT WAY, TWEETY! 
LET BYGONES BE BYGONES ... DON'T 
LET ME MISS THIS GOLDEN 
OPPORTUNITY ! 
WELL ... MAYBE 
JUST THIS ONE 


ЖУ WORD! А LITTLE BIRD HAS 
FALLEN OFF THE BRIDGE... I SHALL 
HAVE TO SAVE HIM! 










[ DON'T WORRY, LITTLE | WH-WHAT'S GOING 
TWEETY BIRD, I'LL ON HERE? TAKE 
YOUR PAWS OFF 
OF ME,CAT! 


NE 













STEADY THERE, 
PUDDY TAT! 

I'VE cor vou! 

(PUFF! PUFF!) 


T'LL SAVE YOU, 
SYLVESTER! 







ARE YOU 
ALL RIGHT NOW, 
SYLVESTER? 






NEVER MIND! 
I'LL THINK OF 
SOMETHING ELSE! 






YOUR PLAN 
DIDN'T _ 
WORK! 


TE eem opd т Ñ 
SAVE YOU FROM A FIRE! 


CZ GO TO THE TOP FLOOR 
WINDOW OF THAT OLD 
BUILDING THEY'RE 
WRECKING AND 

YELL ρε’ 





Ere JUST LIGHT A LITTLE 
15 ЖО FIRE, Y PIECE OF PAPER, TWEETY! 
AND THAT'S | WE WON'T CALL THE ليس‎ 


I MIGHT JUST AS WELL DO AS HE 
FIRE DEPARTMENT ! 


SAYS AND GET THIS 
HERO BUSINESS 
OVER WITH! سر‎ 








( ХОР! ۴۴! ΓμΕΙΡΙ 
ΕΙΚΕΙ. Me WE ү 


POOR CITIZEN 
NEEDS MY AID! 


I'LL EVEN ВЕЕАК 
3 ` DOWN THE DOOR 
алт 
AFTER I SAVE ΗΙΛ,τιι N - - 


CLIMB DOWN THE SIDE ОҒ 


LIKE REAL 
THE BUILDING SO EVERYONE 







TO THE RESCUE, ке Қай 
НЕРО САТ! Z ШҮҮ 
АТ | м. | кек! 






|С Your του LATE anyway! 


| 
| FIRES ALWEAPY 
our! 











UH-OH! THE VIBRATIONS 
HAVE LOOSENED THAT 
BIG BOILER, AND IT'S 
GOING TO FALL ON / 
SYLVESTER! дет 






^ I MIGHT 
BE ABLE TO 
x SAVE НІМ! 





SE d | 
Ve : 


a 


WAS CLOSE! 





NOU'RE NOT -/ OH, PIPE DOWN ! 
MUCH OF A I'LL THINK OF 
SOMETHING YET! 


Яв THEY'RE GOING TO ҸӰ 


LOWER THAT SAFE! 
ILL CUT THE ΚΟΡΕ... 
AND AS IT'S ABOUT 

TO FALL ON YOU, 

I'LL PUSH YOU “€ 

OUT OF THE WAY! 








NOW TO SAVE YOU 
FROM THAT NASTY 
FALLING SAFE!! 








MAKE SURE 
YOU PUSH ME 
IN TIME, 
PUDDY TAT! 










{ IT'S FALLING ON 
SYLVESTER ! 






оос 3A | 


HONESTLY, 
SYLVESTER , 
N'T YOU THINK 
YOU SHOULD 
GIVE UP THIS 


YES! AND THIS TIME 
IT CAN'T Fale! 


HMM! PUDDY TAT DOESN'T 
BE ΤΗΕ HERO WHO KNOW IT, BUT ONCE I'M INSIDE 
WILL CAPTURE YOU! Д THE BANK , I'M GOING TO RUN 
- ё OUT THE BACK DOOR! I WILL 
HAVE NOTHING TO DO WITH 
ANYTHING WEMOTELY 
О? 7 27 Ἢ CONNECTED WITH 
ҚАР ЫР DE s SC «A, WOBBERY! 


=, 


5 


ОН, DON'T BE 


1! 
1 | | SILLY! GO ON IN! 


Ü | | AFTER ALL,THAT'S 
= II ONLY A SQUIRT GUN 
ΜΗΝ 


| 


| 





y sc £M UP, | 
BIG CWOOK/ 


[| YOU ARRIVED JUST IN TIME! 4 THAT САТ MUST ВЕ 
D THAT CROOK SURE nan À AN ACCOMPLICE OF 
eer us; F | 








| is THE EEST 
POLICY! 







|/ Pease DON'T 
AWWEST HIM, 
OFFICER! I'LL 


$ AND NOW WE PRESENT 
$ THE HERO OF THE YEAR 
... TWEETY BIRD} 








Beaky Buzzard took one look at his friend 
Daffy Duck and promptly did a double take. 
, "You're not going to mow lawns with me іп 
that getup, are gou? he drawled іп astonish- 
ment. : 

Daffy adjusted the nurse's cap on the 
back of his head and whirled to parade the 
starched white apron. "No more mowing 
lawns for me, Dearie," he announced airily. 
"I'm a nursemaid now! Just think — a cheerful 
cherub, a loaded larder, and me!” He clicked 
his heels together їп mid-air. "Woo, woo! 
What а dreamy setup!" . 

Beaky grunted his surprise. "Did someone 
hire you?” he asked, 

"There's a scarcity," Daffy informed him 
happily, rolling his eyes. “With the parents 
away, Nursy will play! No more scrounging 
for food. Instead of scrounging, I'll be loung- 
ing! Oh happy days!” He did a little dance 
straight out the door. 

Installed in his new position, Daffy eyed 
his situation even more serenely. His charge 
was still sleeping, its parents had taken their 
leave, and the larder was, indeed, loaded. 
Munching on a plump turkey leg, Daffy 
sprawled in front of the open icebox and 
viewed its contents blissfully. 

Suddenly, a vice-like grip clamped about 
his ankle. Daffy's head swiveled around on 
his neck in pained surprise. “Let go, doll,” 
he angrily told the little boy behind clenched 
teeth. 

His charge shook his head firmly and 
yelped. "Gimmee!" he demanded, bobbing 
his head directly towards the turkey leg. 

Daffy decided to play it coy. "Oh, you 
don’t want this old thing,” he said lightly. 
"А little cherub like you ought to have milk 
or vegetables or — OWOW!" He grabbed 


his leg and rubbed the toothmarks ruefully. 
"Your dentures are showing, Dearie,” he 
murmured sweetly. "Fly away, little vulture. 
Daffykins is busy!" 

B-O-N-G! The stars flickered on and off 
in front of Daífy's eyes as the drumstick 
descended upon his head. When he was able 
to focus again, the little boy had disappeared 
from the room, turkey leg and all. 

The memory of the golden-crusted joint 
of turkey spurred ПаНу to his feet. He 
pushed the kitchen door open and peered 
out cautiously. "Where are you, doll?" he 
called out as he moved about the house. 
“Daffy isn't angry with you . . . honest!” 

Daffy heard the faint snicker as he reached 
the living room, but suddenly his attention 
was diverted. For there, partially concealed 
under a table, was the luscious turkey leg. 
Grinning broadly, he pounced. Not seeing 
the wire strung up in front of him, Daffy 
heard only the smash of china and lamps as 
he crashed against the table. 

"WHEE!" cried the little boy, whizzing 
into the room on his tricycle, Daffy leaped 
to his feet and flung open the front door. Too 
late! The tricycle sent him up in the air and 
over the heads of the startled parents as they 
came up the walk. “Where are you going?” 
shouted the man. 

Daffy did not pause to answer. Exhausted, 
he fled down the road until he caught up 
with Beaky Buzzard. Tossing his nurse’s cap 
into the air, Daffy lighted next to the lawn 
mower. “Whew!” he gasped. 

"What happened to that dreamy setup?” 
Beaky asked mildly. 

Daffy's voice was strangled. "A. night- 
mare!" he cried hoarsely. "The larder was 
cheerful but the cherub was loaded!" 


δώρα CARTOONS I'M PUTTING THIS CAKE HERE 


TO COOL, TWEETY...BUT DON'T 
YOU TRY TO SAMPLE 
| IT! 


жасо | 
SWEETS ARE VERY ҮА LITTLE OF THE لا‎ SO IT WILL BE ыз, 
BAD FOR CANARIES, /FWOSTING WOULDN'T FOR ME TO BWEAK OUT OF 
YOU KNOW! HURT ME, BUT I CAN'T MY CAGE % ааа AWHILE! 
7 ӨШТЕ WEACH IT! 


ad 





/ I AM MUCH : 


|| TOO WEAK TO 


Q 
ШЕТ MY CAGE i ia 
| u ы 
ΠΠ. 


га TW our 
ΤΗΑΤ FWOSTING 
WECIPE NOW! | 
SY 





202/95 WITH THIS FEEDING DISH (GASP!) I CAN'T 
STUCK ON MY HEAD I CAN'T л EVEN 2/77 
TASTE THE CAKE! VEWY WELL! 


IF I STWUGGLE 
HARD ENOUGH, 
MAYBE I CAN 
GET IT OFF! 


(SIGH!) І WISH I 
KNEW WHERE MY 
NEXT MEAL WAS 
COMING FROM! 


OH WELL , МУ LUCK 
COULDN'T POSSIBLY 
GET ANY WORSE! 


WHY, IT'S A 
Puppy TAT! 


^ > پر‎ ы 


Z | "ای‎ 





ORDINARILY Ὢ 
I'D ве AFWAID Š 


давж 

KS 

[7 UN 
ІКЕ5/ HE'S GOT MY TAIL, 2 


! 


ME' `‏ / په 
AND I'M ATTACHED TO IT. еҙ‏ 
Ὕ τῷ 7, ar‏ 
EN: 1 LS d‏ 0 


WHAT'S THIS Z THERE MUST BE 
A BIG DOG AFTER THIS POOR 
С 


HA ША? SIC 'EM,BIRDIE! CHASE HIM 
SOME MORE! HAVE FUN! 


FOR HEAVENS SAKE! HE WAS 
BEING CHASED BY A CANARY S 


г 


"A 
7 21 << 
TO PULL A 
KE THAT ON ME! 
څه‎ 





THERE'S ONLY 
ONE THING I 
p CAN DO! 


I MAY HAVE TO TAKE THIS 
PARK APART, BUT I'LL 
FIND HIM ! 


I HEAR SOMETHING! 


I'LL HIDE IN THIS 
SHWUBBERY / 


I'M SO FWIGHTENED 
MY LITTLE KNEES 
ARE KNOCKING! 


I'LL DUCK IN HERE AND 
TAKE A PEEK! 
< P شا‎ 


۸ 


WELL, THERE'S ΟΝΕ 
SURE WAY TO 
А PUDDY TAT'S FIND our! 
TAIL! 5 





MEOWW € eee SEP! NO DOUBT ABOUT IT ! THIS TAIL de 
= 2 амин ΤΗΕ PWOPERTY ОР A PUDDY ТАТ! - 


< 


7 PARDON ME,PUDDY TAT, BUT YOU ІМ AFWAID 
s ARE SCWATCHING THE 6 YOU NEED A 


θη‏ لسا 


SEE WHAT І MEAN, PuDDY TAT Z | ` d AFTER THAT LAST TWICK 
THEY'RE TOO SHARP! I'D BETTER VANISH! 


I WILL NOW Б 7 HE'LL NEVER FIND ME IN 
PWOCEED TO GET ^ (ОМ THIS CWOWD OF QUACKERS! 








0 


DCH ΜΑΜΑ DUCK IS 


Z Д HEADED FOR 
Aue THE WATER! f 
















M, ! Ғы m 
4 ته‎ | ЕУ I HAVE А WEAL E 
Le tmd MES CWazYv IDEA! 
/ سر‎ ap “ NOW WE'LL SEE Ж 7 (τ Y SURE ENOUGH! HE 
Ё \* WHAT HAPPENS! / GWABBED AT MY 
fh N WEFLECTION ! J 
е 
2 As 


| 


4.4 Cy ` 
۴ — α 
Qe 5 Ai 9 
n κ, as Э 
DID THE CWAWFISH ۸ 
YOUR NAILS, PUDDY ТАТ? 
Р/) 


К 






` 2 





I'LL LET You 
BE THE JUDGE 
OF THAT! 


74,74, PUDDY TAT! zr Ee I CAN TELL BY THE 


15 WHERE I LIVE! WINDOW DECOWATIONS! 





КО poopsNEss! 1 DON'T’ 
7 \ SEEM TO BE WID OF | 


NOW FOR THAT ONE . 
LITTLE TEENSY TASTE! 


Е >l EC یک‎ 
| I HAVE NOTHING TO ٧ ҮЛ | | THERE'S A FEW CWUMBS 
AT HIM BUT لو‎ : HE'S NOT SUCH А BAD } LEFT ON THE PLATE! 
E : са =] [A LITTLE FELLER AT THAT! Ἱ | - 
7 r^ - BL. 5 





НЕ COULDN'T HAVE 
EATEN THAT WHOLE CAkE, 


I HOPE ONE OF YOU FOLKS WILL 
WEMIND ME TO NEVER 7ИУУ 7O 
EAT CAKE AGAIN / 





WARNER BROS, CARTOONS ІІІ MAKE A MINT OF MONEY 
PRESENT THIS AUTUMN CLEANING LEAVES! 
FIRST, I SPILL LEAVES ALL 
OVER THE FRONT LAWN ! 


DOORNESS! WHAT'S THAT 
PUDDY TAT UP TO? HE'S SPILLING 
LEAVES ON ELMER'S FWONT 


MY MOTOR- DRIVEN mo " Ї| You BAD Puppy тат! I saw 


VACUUM CLEANER MAKES К, WHAT YOU DID AND I'M GOING 
=. IT A CINCH! | | ΠΝ то TELL ме, ευρο! 


HMM . ..۱۴ HE TELLS ON МЕ, MY 
BUSINESS WILL BE RUINED! 





LE 


ce. hy | соор ewer! it's TWEETY IN \ 
C 9 | DISTWESS! SOME KIND OF 
de eee MONSTER 15 AFTER HIM! 
Ў ж 
5 5 , Kal : 





29 


αἴ, 


00р6!.. JUST CALL 
ME BUTTERFINGERS! 


NN M 


I WAS CLEANING YOUR Y STUPID CAT! TWY Y 
WINDOW SILL , AND YOU TO BE MORE 
GOT IN THE WAY! CAREFUL! 25 





HE'S СОМЕ!‏ /4//ھ 
THE COAST 15‏ 
CLEAR!‏ = 


| 2 A H...JUST М 
πο” 
56 


AND NOW, MY LITTLE TATTLETALE 
FRIEND, IF YOU THINK YOU'RE GOING 


TO RUIN MY LEAF BUSINESS, 
YOU'RE BATTY! 
A/K AND 


YOURE 
NOT HONEST! 


I'D BETTER GET THAT BUTTINSKY 
BEFORE HE CAUSES ME 


ANY MORE TROUBLE! 
MA!-IVE GOT /7/ 


AS A SPECIAL INTRODUCTORY OKAY ~ BUT ВЕ VEWY 
OFFER, I'LL CLEAN THE /М5УОЕ CAREFUL OF MY 
AS WELL ASTHE OUTSIDE... ANTIQUE VASE! 
| ALL FOR THE SAME PRICE! 
aoe 


bor 
22 е 





50 THERE YOU ARE! 
YOU WON'T GET AWAY 


С, 
® ( 
να 


SUFFERIN SUCCOTASH / wf І DON'T LIKE THE SOUNDS 
HIS ANTIQUE VASE// : THAT ARE COMING FWOM 
МЕЕ: UPSTAIRS !! 


MY ANTIQUE VASE!! V WHERE 45 HE WAS HERE JUST A 
- ТНАТ STUPID MINUTE AGO! HE MUST 


> HAVE JUMPED OUT 
| THE WINDOWS, 


WELL, HIS STUPID Y ss UKKS! FROM NOW ON, 
VACUUM CLEANER AN SCT ILL ағас WELL 
CAN JUMP OUT TOO! ἈΝ " ENOUGH ALONE!! 





WARNER BROS. CARTOONS 1 | ) OH,OH! THE PUDDY TAT'S 
PRESENT ~ : GOT A TOY AIRPLANE! 





YOU CAN'T ESCAPE Α MACHINE! POOR PUDDY TAT! 

I'LL KEEP AFTER YOU e HE GOT STUCK , 

TILL YOU DROP FROM i е < Exi AT THE FORK 
EXHAUSTON! ; e 


THANKS FOR THE NICE MODERN. VA NM ٧ 
OUTPOOR NEST WITH THE BUILT-IN FAN! 2 





You'll go winging off on a chuckle -charged 
adventure aboard a ‘Flying Carpet” when 


ws PORKY РІС 


Only 106 at your favorite Dell Comics Dealer 





DELL COMICS ARE GOOD COMICS 





WARNER BROS. CARTOONS present 


















































A PLEDGE TO PARENTS 


The Dell Trademark is, and always has been, 
a positive guarantee that the comic magazine 
bearing it contains only clean and wholesome 
entertainment. The Dell code eliminates 
entirely, rather than regulates, objectionable 
material. That's why when your child buys a 
Dell Comic you can be sure it contains only 
good jun. “DELL COMICS ARE GOOD COMICS" is 
our credo and constant goal. 





























m С 


) | Dan and Safety Sam 


brought to you by 
JUICY FRUIT GUM 







t x 









Dopey hitched behind a car Safety Sam is smart, you bet 
He was thrown wide and far Never had an accident yet 
Had to stay in bed, poor lad He won't hitch ‘cause he's no dope 


Hurt all over—isn't that sad? You're like Safety Sam— we hope! 
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P. Dopey rode his bike one night 

` Wore dark clothes withoui a light 

27 Car came speeding down the street 7% 
1 Knocked poor Dopey fifty feet : 





— — — — — — — — — — — — — — 


Don't be a Dopeu Dan! € | Be Smart - like Safety Sam! a 


| 
| Don’t hitch behind cars or trucks. Do look carefully when approaching 
| Don't zig zog from side to side. | qn intersection. 
Don't carry "passengers" on your bike. > Do signal before turning but keep both hands 
| Don't ride "without hands." | on handlebars when you turn. 
| Don't ride so fast you may lose your balance | Do ride on right side of roadway. 
or be unable to stop quickly. Do know the traffic laws and obey them. 
| Don't ride with bad brakes or tires. | Do wear white when it gets dark, and use 
| | bright headlight and red, rear reflector. 





AND HERES AW IDEA! 


Tell your Mom that chewing JUICY 
FRUIT SUM helps keep your teeth clean 
and that it won't spoil your appetite. 
Ask her to bring home a good supply. 
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